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He waved his free arm and rolled his eyes with
excitement, but so far kept his head as to give a
glance at Nelly to see how his behaviour was impress-
ing hen He noted with surprise that she appeared
intensely amused
" This animal is not a horse," said Mr Templeton,
firmly*
His master also, Archibald saw, was behaving with
great patience.
" If you will kindly tell me what this animal is
then?" he heard him ask the merchant in slightly
disdainful tones*
" A mare, sir," said Mr Templeton, brusquely.
It was apparent from the ejaculation his master gave
vent to that the reply had not quite taken his breath
away.
"And more than that, sir," chimed in Ryan from
his corner. "If Fm not very much mistaken, it is
the chestnut filly Bintang, belonging to the Rajah of
Tidatau, and the second favourite for the Singapore
Derby.
" What?" cried M'Whizzle, in a high-pitched voice.
"What?"
Archibald was nearly bursting with excitement
Plainly his master was losing his head He himself
must come to the rescue.
" It is a horse," he cried loudly. " First you call It
a mare, now you call it a fillet But it is a horse/'
" It's not, sonny," said Ryan, coming over to tim.
*< It's a filly."
" But Mr Templeton has just said it is a mare!*
cried Archibald fiercely, " You are deceiving us, w***\